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THE EMPEROR AND THE LITTLE GIRL
IX WAS one of those nights when

you feel nervous and think you
see people in the shadows, or even

rto-t*. because, though there was a

*.oon, it kePt gomg in and out
., the clouds, and a lot of clouds

fcept scurrying aeross the sky, some so

rtite that you could see the moon

through them, others like brown

feathers that just dimraed her, and

-orne big. dark ones that you knew

a.uld blacken out the moon altogether
fhen they caught her. Some people get
frightened on sueh nights and keep in-

toors in the light and warmth, where

?hey are not alone, and the night is shut

jot by the curtains, but others find
_*em_.elves very restless, and want to go
o_t and wander about and watch the
noon. They like the dark because they
an imagine all sorts of things about the
*___es they cannot see, and fancy that
wonderful kinds of people will come out
rf tha blacknesses and have adventures
fith thera.

On this particular night it was not
half so dangerous to be out in the dark
ig it had been that afternoon to be out
i_ the light, because it was in one of the
-Jaces where the Engli3h and the French
irt fighting the Germans. In the day¬
time every one had to hide in the
trenches. lf they showed their heads
for a moment.bang! they were shot.
There were curtains hung to prevent
yon from crossing certain fields; only
these curtains were not like window
C-rtams; they were really showers of
bombshefls bursting and digging great
holes in the ground and blowing people
_*. eattle and tree* al) to*bit:*; »s> ths.,
were calied fire curtains. At. night there
were no fire curtains, and the soldiers
who sat up all night watching to shoot
vou could not see you so easily. Still, it
was dangerous enough to prevent you
imagining ghosts and robbers. Instead,
you could not help thinking about the
ihells and bullets, and about all the dead
and wounded men who were still lying
where they had been shot. It is not sur-

prising that there was nobody walking
ibout to enjoy the moonlight and to look
»t the fireworks. For there were fire-
works. From time to time the men who
»ere watching to shoot sent up shells
that dropped a bright star in the sky
and lit np quite plainly everything and
werybody that was in sight on the
fflwrod. When this happened all the men
*ho were stealing about spying on the
«en_y, or looking for wounded men. or

P-itting up barbed wire fences to pro¬
tect their trenches, fell flat on their
taces and pretended to be dead until the
itar went out.

Just a little after half-past 11, in a

Jtoea where no men were atealing about,
ttd the star shella were all too far off to
.how the ground very distinctly, some-

¦*dy came stalking along in a strange
¦aanner, for he was not looking for
.****mded, nor spying, nor doing any of
.**things that the soldiers did; he was

C1**y wandering about,stopping and then
.ai_t on again, but never stopping to
&*- up anything. Sometimes, when a

**ar shell came so near that you could
*** him pretty plainly, he stopped and
-V*. very atirrly upright, and folded his
-*.*.**. When it was dark again he
.alked on with a curious, striding step,
*** the step of a very proud man, and
J-t he had to walk idowly and carefully,
**ca_a_ the ground was all blown into
-frfcat bollowi and pitfl by Um bomb-
.*-*n»; besJdea, he might have tripped
9r** a dead woldi.-r. The reason he car-

¦^ him.'elf an stiffiy and haughtily waa

*"**-- he wa.i the Orman Krrifx ror. If
".came at a certain angle between you
*d the Tnr,i,n or a star ahell you eould
*** the end of his turned-up mustache,
-*--*a_i you tn* it in the pictures. But

mostly you could not see him at all, for
what with the elouds and most of the
star shells being so far otl, you very sel-
dom saw anything until your eyes had
become used to the dark, and not even

then until you were very close up.
It was so dark that, though the Em¬

peror walked very care fully, he stum-
bled into a great pit, called a crater,
made by a mine that had been blown up,
and very nearly pitehod head foremost
to the bottom of it. But he saved him¬
self by clutching at something. Ho
thought it was a tuft of grass, but it
was a Frenchman's beard, and the
Frenchman was dead. Then the moon

came out for a moment, and the Empe¬
ror saw that quite a number of soldiers,
some French and some German, had
been blown up by that mine, and were

lying about in the crater. It seemed to
him that they were all staring at him.

The Emperor had a d read fui sbock.
Before he could think of what he was

doing he said to the dead men the (Ier¬

man words, "Ich habe cs nicht getPollt,"
whieh means, in English, "It is DOt my

doing," or "I never intonded tf)." or,

sometimes, "It wasn't me".just what

you say when you are scolded for doing
something wrong. Then he Krambled
out of the pit and walked away from it
in another direetion. But his inside
felt so bad that he had to sit down when

he had gone only a little way. At leaat
he could have gone on if hc had tried,
but an ammunition case wMcfc lay in his

path WH ho oonvonient to sit on that he

thought he would rest until he felt bol-

ter.
The next thing that happem-d was

very Wprising, for a brown thing oamo

out of thl darkness, and ho would hav<

taken it for a dog if it had not clinkod

and squeaked as well as made footsteps.
When it came nearer he saw that it was
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"It is not my doing," raid thc Emperor helplcssly, when the little {jirl put
questions.Shavian questions.to him. The little girl, of course, was

but one of the waifs of thc War Zone; thc Emperor was the Kaiser; and

they met at night, between the lines, and talked. lt is a subject and a sit¬

uation for the great British satirist to revel in, and perhaps as you read

it the thought will come that thc Kaiser himself il but a child, for all his

hapless majrsty; as hiching in understanding as was she who found frcc-
dom in thc bursting of a shell.

a little girl, and she was much too young
to be up at a quarter to twelve in the
middle of the night. The clinking and

squeaking was because she was earrying
a tin can. And she was crying, not
loudly, but just whimpering. When she

ARE YOU A BOCHE?" .SAID THE LITTLE GIRL

.saw the Emperor she was not a bit

frightencd or surprised; she only
stopped crying with a great. sniff and

sob, anil said: "I am sorry, but all my
water i.s gone."
"What a pity!" said the Emperor, who

was aecustomed to children. "Are you

very, very thirsty? I have a fl«ask, you

Me, bat Em afraid what is in it would

bi* too strong for you to drink."

"I don't want to drink," said the little

girl, quite surprised. "Don't you?
Aron't you wounded?"

"Xo," said the Emporor. "What are

vou crying for?"
The littl*- girl almost bogan to cry

again. "The soldiers wore very unkind

to me," she said, going closer up to the

Emperor and loan ing against his knee.
"Tliero are four of them in a mine
crater ovor there. There is a Tommy
and a Hairy and two Boches."
"You must not call a German soldier

a Boche," said the Emperor, severely.
"That is very, very wrong."
"No," said the little girl. "it is quite

right, I assure you. An English soldier

is a Tommy, and a French soldier is a

Hairy, and a German soldier is a Boche.

My mother calls them like that. Every¬
body does. One of the Boches wears

spectacles and i.s like a college teacher.
The other has been lying out for two
nights. None of them can move. They
are very bad. I gave them water, and
at first they thanked me and prayed that
God would bless me. except the college
teacher. Then a shell came, and, though
it was quite far olT, they drove me away
and said that if I didn't go straight
home as fast as 1 could a bear would
come out of the wood and eat me aml

my father would beat me with a strap.
The college teacher told then) out loud
that they were s.iftics and that I didn't
matter, but he whispcred to me to go

home quickly. May 1 stay with you,

please? My father would not beat me,

I know, but I am afraid of the bear."
"Vou may stay with me," said the

Emperor, "and I will not let the bear

touch you. There really isn't any bear."
"Are you sure?" said the little girl.

"The Tommy said there was. He said it

wai a great, big bear that boiled little
children in his inside after eating them."
"The English never tell the truth,"

said the Emperor.
"He was very kind at first," said the

little girl, beginning to cry again. "I

don't think he would have said it if he

didn't believe it, unless the pain of his
wound made him fancy things like

beara."
"Don't cry," said the Emperor. "He

was not unkind; they were all afraid you
would be wounded like themselves, and
wanted you to go home so as to be out
of danger."

"Oh, I'm quite used to shells," said the
little girl. "I go about at night giving
water to the wounded, because my fath¬

er was left lying out for five nights, and
sutTered dreadfully from thirst."

"Ich habc es nicht gewollt," said the

Emperor, fecfhng very sick again.
"Are you a Boche?" .said the little

girl; for the Emperor had spoken to her
before in French. "You speak French
ery weil, but I thought you were Eng¬

lish."
"I am half English," said the Empe-

r rt,

"That's funny," said the little girl.
'Vou must be very careful, for both
sides will try to shoot you."
The Emperor gave a que^r little

iaugh, and the moon came out and
showed him to the girl more plainly than
before. "You have a nice cloak and

your uniform is very clean," she said.
"How can you keep it so clean when you
have to lie down in the dirt when a star

shell shines?"
"I do not lie down. I stand up. That

is how I keep my uniform clean," said

the Emperor.
"But you mustn't stand up," said the

little girl. "If they see you they will flre
at us."
"Very well, then," said the Emperor.

*Tor your sake, I will lie down while you
are with me, but now you muat let me
take you home. Where is your house ?"
The little girl laughed. "We havent

a house," she said. "First the Germans
shelled our village. Then they took it,
and the French shelled it. Then the
English came and shelled the Ckrmana
out of it. Now, all three of thera ahell
it. Our house has been struck aeven

times, and our cowhouse nineteen t_a___u
And, just fancy, not even the cow wai
killed. My papa says it haa coat 25,000
francs to knock down our cowhouae, Hai
is very proud of if*

"Ich habe as nicht geaoollt* aaid thd
Emperor, coming all over bad ag-_i_.
When he felt better he aaid, "And where
do you Live now?"
"Anywhere we can,'*' aaid the _fM.

"Oh, it is quite easy; you soon get used
to it. What are you? Are yoa *%
stretcher bearer?"

"No, my child," said the Empenirf"-;
am what is calied a Kaiser."

"I did not know there was more thaa
one," said the little girl.

"There are three," said the Kaiasr.
"Do they all have to turn their moa-

taches up" said the little girl.
"No," said the Kaiser. 'They are al*

lowed to wear beards when their mas-

taches won't turn up."
"They should put them in curl papera

like I do with my hair at Eaater," aaid
the little girl. "What does a Kaiser do?
Does he fight, or does he pick up the
wounded ?"
"He doesn't exactly tlo anything,1**

said the Emperor. "He thinks."
"What does he think" said the girl,

who, like all young things, knew so little
about people that when she met them
she had to ask them a great many ques¬
tions, and was sometimes told not to be
inquisitive, though her mother usually
said, "Ask no questions, and youll be
told no lies."

"If the Kaiser were to tell, that
wouldn't be thinking, would it?" sald the
Emperor.

"I suppose not," aaid the little giri.
"But, anyhow, what are you doing here
so late when you are not woundedV

"Will you promise not to tell anybodj?
if I tell you ?" said the Emperor. "lfs a
secret."

"I promise faithfully," aaid the glrL
"Please do tell me. I love aecreta."

"Then," said the Emperor, "I had to
tell all my soldiers this morning that I
was very sorry I could not go into the
trenches and fight under fire as they do.
and that the reason was, I had to think
so hard for them all; that if I were killed
they would not know what to do and
they would all be beaten and killed."

"That was very naughty of you," aaid
the little girl, "for it waan't true, you
know, was it? When my uncle waa killed
another man just stepped into hia place,
and the battle went on juat aa if nothing
had happened. I think they might have
stopped just for a minute, but they
didn't. If you were killed, wouldn't
somebody step into your place?"

"Yes," said the Emperor; "ray son

would."
"Then why did you tell them sueh an

awful fib?" said Ihe little girl.
"I w-as made to," said the Emperor.

"That is what a Kaiser is for, to bc made
get up and say things that neither he
nor any one else believes. I saw it in
the faces of some of the men to-day that
they didn't believe me, and thought I
was a coward making excuaea. So when
the night came I went to bed and pre-
tended to go asleep, but, when they were
.II gone, I got up and atole out here kf
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